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PHOTOPLAYS AND
PHOTOPLAYERS

By GARDNER MACK.

i Fritzi Scheff Says
Photoplay Offers
Actresses Big
Opportunity

There in considerably more enthu-
slasm for the motion plcture among
the better class of actors and ac-
trosses just now than there has sver
been. Ths dull theatrical season and
the employment given to stage f(a-
vorites by the photoplay companles
has had something to do with this.
But the most Important thing Is tha
fact that the legitimate actor and
actress realizos that In a photoplay
there will be & real opportunity, and
that aoting ability will show as it
doesn't always get a chance to show
on the legitimate stage.

This must not be understood as
advocating the flocking of legitimate
actors and aotresses to the camera.
There are some of the most distin-
guished and Intelligent of the stage
atara who would not be worth thalr

It in motion pictures. Bome ‘of

ese have tried the experiment, and

Ve been much disappointed with
ths results. One of the best known
and most artistic women stars in
the world made an lgnominjous fall-
ure with a photoplay of her most
noted success on the stage. A mo-
tlon plcture nciress is now playing
this star's big stage ggoeductions for
the camera and doing 't considerably
better, for motion plcture purposes,
than the star could do.

But the fact remains that thers ara
& number of legitimate actors and
actresses who can muke a success of
the film play and who find that it
le‘l from an educational stand-

nt. A few weeks ago Maud Gll-

rt, leading woman of the Po
Pluyers, told a Poll audlence that
motlon pictiires hud taught her more
than she ever thought could he
learned from themn. She sald her
experience in the plctures gave her
an entirely new ldea of the values
of expression and action—ideas that
were Invaluable to her In her work
on the stage.

W. J. Ferguson, when he was here
a few months ago, sald he thought
the effect of the motlon pleture on
the atage would be to make better
actorg, for the reason that |t would
revive the pantomimlc art and make
it necessary for the actor to learn
something of pantomime to make n
success on the stage. IHe attributes
much of his success to the fact that
he studied this branch of the art
Years ago. And Mr. Ferguson has
proved his contentlon by lppeum:
in motion ploctures in support of note
ptars and making himself the real
star of the plays he helped Interpret,
Just because of his abllity to act al-
most to perfegtion without speaking.

The testimony of these two repre-
sentatives of the »stage should be
convincing of the value of the photo-
play to the tachnique of acting. Now
comes ritsl Schefl, who ia an op-
erntic star rather than an actress of
the speaking stage, with an enthusi-
astie endorsement of the plctures,

“You know It astonished me,” sald
Fritzl Bcheft when she had occaslon
to view her first photo play, “Prett
Mrs. Smith,"” rnnfi'e by the Boawort
Company, “to sae how much better
than the ariginal play the picture has
turned out. :

“When I first atarted to make this

leture, no one could have made me

lleve that the losa of the coloring
of the wvolca and the Iittle touches
that ons can give to a personal ap-
arance could he compensated for

y the beautiful outdoor effecta and
other attractions to which the photo-
play lenda itrelf,

‘It iz needless to dwell upon tha
opportunities that the screen offers
for scenic effects which are entirely
unknown with mere stage settings,
This fact has heen brought out hy
almost every producer in the coun-
try. I would like to aay that 1 have
become s thorough convert to the
rhotoplay.

“It Is really delightiful to see ome-
gelf photographed in this way. When
vou have a portrait taken by a
vhaotographer, yvou onlv see yourself
in one posa and even at that |t
might be stilted and quite unllke
yourself as your friends know you

TODAY'S BEST FILMS
By GARDNER MACK.

Second chapter of “The Goddess,"
adapted from the Gouvenear
Morris atory by Charles Goddard
(Vitagraph), and Wilmuth Mer-
kyl, in “Wife for Wife" (Kalem),
the Leader, Ninth, between F. and
¥ ntreets,

Eihel Clayton and Joseph Wnut-
mnan, In “in the Dark™ (Lubln),
the Princess, 'T'welfth and H
streets northenst,

Velma Whitinan and Willlam E.
Parsons, In “I'he Terrihle One*
(Lubin), the Arende, Fourteenth
sireet and 'ark road.

Hnzel Dnwn, In  “The Love
Route” (Paornmomnnt Plctures), the
Savoy. Fourteenth street, near Co-
lamhbia rond,

Ruth Reoland, in *“Who Paysi"

wixth Installment (Pathe), Apollo,
824 H street northeast.

Alhert NMoscor (leading man of
the Poll Players), in “The Con-
apiracy nt the (hateuwun” (Essa-
nay), the Olymplie, 1431 U streel,

Mary Plckford, xupported by Lot
tle and Juck Plekford, in “Fan-
chom the Cricket” (Taramount
Pletures), ithe Empress, 414 Ninth
atreet,

Hesnle Learn and Pet O'Malley,
in “According to Their Lighta"
(Fdinon ), the Manonie Aanditorium,
Thirteenth atreet and New Vork

avenue,
“The House of a Thousand He-
Tutions™ (Vietor), the Maryiand

Theater, 418 Ninth strect, nnd Cens
tral Park, Niuth, near G sireet.

“A Fireside Realisation™ (llex),
the Dixie, Elghth nnd H sireets
northeast,

Kathlyn Willlams, In “The (‘ar-
pet of Bagdna," from the story hy
Harold MacGrath (V, L, 8 E.-Se-
Ng), the Strand, Ninth and D
nircets.

Willinm K,
the Trall™
ture), the
wircet,

Betty Nansen, in “The Celehrated
Sceandnl,” the Regent, Elghteenth
and Callifornla sireets,

“The Faolr Rebel” (Kinw & Er-
tanger-Blograph), the Revere,
Georgla nvenue nnd Park road.

Hownrd Estabrook, in “Four
Feathers,” from the story by A, K,
W, Mason (Metro Pletares), Cran-

Iinret, In “Darkening
(Matnal Master Ple-
Garden, 4243 Ninth

dall's, Ninth and E streeis.
Note—These selections are made
from programs prepared by  the

managere of the theaters concerned
and no respansibliity is assumed for

arbitrary changes without notlce to
The Timea. They are based on the
peraonality of the plavera and the
producing company and not per-
ponal inspection, except In special
cases. . M,

s
MARY PICKFORD, Who Appears As a Star In “Fanchon
at the Empress Today.

with all the varied colors of faclial
and physical action, but when you
see yoursell upon the screen vou
really see yourself as perhaps you
never dld befors,

""Here Is all the expression of the
aye, face and form. You do a lot of
furiny things you never reallze vou
did, and for my own part | fee| that
the screen offera an artlst more of
an opportunity to criticise his or
her own work than any other known
form yet devised.”

THE BLACK BOX

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM.

(Continued From Yesterday.)

“Where's Long Jim?" the older
asked.

There was a sudden whirring about
their heads A lariat, thrown with un
errlnﬁ accuracy, had gathered them
both in its coll. With a Jerk they were
drawn close together, thelr huruth
pinned to thelr side. Two cowboys
quickly disarmed them. Long Jim came
sauntering round from the other side of
the range wagon, tightening the rope
as he walked,

“Bay, you've got a hell of a nerve,
butting into a peaceable camp like this,
We aln’'t broke no laws. 3o you'ro
a-going to civilize us, eh?’ Well, Mister
Harrls, we can piay that elvillzing
game, too. Hey, bovs, all together, tie
em up agnalnst that wagon.'

A dogen willlnpg hands secured them.
The two men spluttered wildly, half In
anger, half in fear of their tormentors
but In a few seconds they werae gocured
firmly against the canvas-topped wagon,

ane

“Nogw, sit easy, gentlemen, sit casy,
Nothing's golng to hurt you." Long
Jim shoved fresh cartridges into his

forty-five. *That ls, unless you're un-
lucky. Line up there, boys, one a4t a
time now. Bud, you and Tim and Dough-
head glve them guys a slnge, thelr
halr's getting too long. The rest of you
boys Jjust content yourscives dolng
fancy decqgration on the canvas all
around 'em. I'll devote my enlire at-
tention to trimming them lugshuriant
whiskers, Miater Harris la a-sporting.
All ready now—one, two, three, let ‘em
whistle!" )
The two deputles gave a simultanenus
vell as several bullets sung by thelr

cars,
“Whea, old horse,” drawled LOng
Jim. “Flies bothering you some, eh?

Bit sasy, alt easy. Too dangerous hop-
ping around that way. You might stick
vourgelves right In the way of one nf

them spitbal'ls. Some nerve tonle, this,
A. X, X Ranch brand, ready to aerve
at all hours, chenp at halfl the price.
Ah, ha, pretty neay shaved your upper
lip that time, didn’t 1, Mister Harris
My hand’'s & bit unsteady, what with
all the excitement hereabouts, Bay, put

n stem on that chrysanthemum you're

delng, Cotton-tan.'

The two men, racked with fury and|
terror, ridliculous In thelr trussed-up |
rtate, motionleas and stralned, crouched
In terror while the bullets passed all
ground them. Inspector French tapped
Long Jhin on the shoulder )

“Look here,” he remonstrated, “you'ro!

lonking for trouble You ean't treat |
the representatives of the law  like |
this."* |

Long Jim turned slowly around. His
po'lteness was ominous. 1

“Bay, yYou KOt me secared.” he re-)
plled. “Am 1 going to be hung?"”’

“The law must be reapectad ” French
eald firmly. “1'ntle thosa men.'

long Jim scratched hia head for a
moment.

“"Bay., Mr. Inepector,” he remarked, |
“you're a fine man In your way, but |
you weifh too much- that's what's the |
matter with wou Jove," he added,
turning around. “what's the best ex-

erclse for reducing flash?"

“DancipE.”” they shouted |
l.ong Jim erinned He fell a littla!
back.

Suddenly he lowered his gun and 1
shot Inte the ground, harely an inch
from French's fect, The inspector leap-
ed into the alr.

“Oner more, hoys,”” the cowboy went l

on.  “Keep It up. Inspector. Jump a
Ittle  hlgher next time. You barely
cleared that qne."

The bullets burled themselves In the
dust around the inspector's feet. Fum
ing with anger, French found himeelf
continuoualy forced to jump. The twn
deputies, forgotten for the moment,
watthed with something that was al-
most like a grin upon thelr faces
Latra, protesting loudly, was obliged
more than once to lnok away tn hlde
a smile. Jim at last plipped his gun
Intn his holster

“No more ammunition to waste, hays,™
he dectared. *1'ntle the guys with the
warrant and bring out the bottle of
ryve, Fav,” he went on, addressing the
deputies g8 they strusweled to their feet,
“and vou, Mr. New Yorker, Is it to be
friends and a drink, or do you want a
quarrel*’

The deputiea were very thirsty., The
rerapiratinn wns atreaminge down
French’s forehrad. They all Inoked wi
e another, laura whispered In
¥reneh's sar and he npodded

“We'll eall it a drink.'" he

. . .

decided

teanidings
|digevtion

The hunted man turned around with a

the Cricket,”

Hitle gasp. RBrfore him was tha rude
mountiin bridee, and on the other side

—Ireedom . Searcely a dozen lengths
nway woae Lonora, pnd cloge bhehind her
came Quest, Ho slackened speed an he
wnlked his horse cautiously on to the
plunked bridge.  Suddenly he gave a
Httle ~rv The frail structure, unex-
pectedly insecure geemed to sway be-
neath his welght.  Lenora, who had
heen riding fast, was unable to stop her-
self. Ehe came on to the bridee at a
half canter, Cralg, who had reached
the other side in safety, threw up hila
hnnds,

“lawek out!" he cried. "My God!™

The bridge suddonly  coliapsed an
though it had been made of paper. Le-
nora, grasping her horse, was thrown
Into the atream., Quent, galloplng up,
wag only able ta check himeelf fust
in tinw lir flung himeelf from his
horse and plunged into the atream. It
was soveral moments before he wps
able to reach laonora. From the op-
posite  bank  Cralg  watched them,
¥lancing once or twice at the hridge
One of the wooden plllars had been
sawn completely through.

“Are you hurt, dear?’ Quest gasped.
a2 he drew Jsnora to the bank,

She shaok her head,

“Just my side. Did Cralg get away?”
Quest  Joolked

gloomily across 1be
stream.

“Craig’s In Mexico, right enough.” he
anewered savagely, “*hut T am beginning
tr; rlMI‘t that T could feteh him back o't
(7] el

(To Be Continued Next Bunday.)

MIODIES LOSE FOUR
FROM VARGITY TEAM

Rodgers, First Baseman, Wil
Probably Be Chosen to Lead
Navy Nine Next Season.

ANNAPOLIE, Md., May 31.—The Navy
barehall playvers, vanquishad hy Army
in the annual game ut West Point yes-

terday, were given guite as rousing a
reception when they returned to the
Naval Academy vyeelerday ae If they
were coming home victiore,

The team will loae four aof the nine
moen and three pubatilutes by gradua-
tiem next week. Bertram J. Rodgers,

of Pennsyivania, who played first base
throughout the season, probably will be
elected ecaptain for next vear., Ag the
captain 1s nlways chosen from the first
cines, Rodgera i8 the only eligible, al-
though Andrew (. MeFall, of 8outh
Carolina, one of tae staff of pitchers,

elonga to that clase. Blodgett, who
twirled Saturday's game, is a second
ciasaman,

The nplayers who will be graduated
fmre W, A Hlicks, captaln and eatcher;
R. R. Adame, shortatop: M. A. Fisher,
fcenter flold, A, E. Smith, left fleld; R.
0O, Gl E. & MeCoach, and ¥, B,

Smith, s tutes. E. M. Major, asais-
tant marager, will succeed J. I.. Mc(rea
as manager, the intter graduating.

Both His Wives Legal.

MILTON, Pa., May 31.—Remarrying |

shortly after his divorce from his first
wife, Jacoh A, Neagley s in the
pecullar position of having two legal
wives, aeagley started divoree pro-
nearly a vear ago, alleging
His wife fought
until » decree finally was granted, In
the meantime Neagley marcied agaln
Then the superlor court reversed the
lower court In granting the divorce

the case !

OLOGISTS STUDY
LASSEN ERUPTION

Record Kept of Volcano's Activi-
ties to Be Basis of Scientific
Investigation.

Mt. Tassen, California, whors vio-
lent eruption of May 19 places it in the
first rank of voleanoes now dangerously
active, has become the subject of an
Informal eco-operatlve study by the geo-
logieal survey and the forest servies.

At the request of the survey, B tele-

ram has been sent from Washington
nstructing the officers of the Lassen
natlonal forest, In which the peak
standa, to continue observationa of the
voleano's activity and keep a record to

used as a basis for a scfentific In-
veatigation by J. 8. Diller, a Government
geologist, w%o {a expected at Laasen
early In July.

Making Observations.

forest rangers at the scene and from
a fire lookout tower on Brokeoff Moun-
taln, a few miles north of the crater,
where the forest service last year kept
watch on the numeroua eruptions which
occurred from May to September.

It ia not known whether a cloudburat
started the last erruption by pracipita-
ting rain down upoon the moiten lava In
the crater, or whether melting of the
snow on the peak, with consequent
flowing of water Into the crater, caused
the aceumulation of steam which blew
a river of mudd out of the mountain.
Mr. Diller, who made a study of the
voleano last year, sald that he Inclined
toward the melted snow theory, adding
that the bright glow reported as appear-
Ing on the clouds of smoke and steam
over the grater is a reflectlon of the
red-hot mAtter uncovered by the erup-
tion, indicating that tha volcano I8 In a
more or less dangerous mood.

The river of mud which was shot out
of the north side of the crater and
down Hat creek has damaged govern-
ment and private property, says a wire
tn the forest service from San Fran-
cisco, detroying bridges which were
necessary to permit the entrance of
liveatock that are grazed on the forest
range during the summer, Bome 12,000
cattle and over 50,000 aheep are grazed
on tha Lassen forest each year,

Mt Lassen I8 regarded as sxception-
kily interesting from a sclentific view-

point, aceording to the geological sur-
\or. Inasmuch as it is the only active
voleano In the TUnlted Btates proper,

Is very accesslbla to observers, and
|appeara to be full of dangerous possi-
| bilitles. There Ia much that s not
known about voleanoes, and Lassen is
expected by geologists to furniah a con-
siderable gddition to exlsting informa-
tion on the subject.

QUTPUT OF COAL
BRIQUETS GROWS

Tendency to Operate in Large

Units Is lllustrated in Gov-
ernment Statistics.

of enal brigueta mamifactured and =old

Geological Survey, which compiles the
annual flgures for this industy.

A tendency to operate In large unlita
is IMustrated In the statistice of this
callateral branch of coal mining, not-

withstanding the fact that it may well
he consldered in the early stagea of
development. the smaller and exper!-
mental plants golng out of existance
and the new enterprises belng of greater

capacily.

The production of briquetted fuel in
19+ amounted to 244435 short tons,
valued at §1,122,178, an (ncreass com-
pared with 1513 of 41T short tons in
quantity and 31'5851 In wvalue. This
shows the greatest activity 1in coal

briquetting in the history of the Indus-
try.
For ronvenlence the Burvey has
grouped the output by Eastern, Central,
and Paclfic coast States. In enach of
these groups the production in 1814 was
greater than in the preceding year. In
the Eastern States It increased from
82,244 ahort tons, valued at $240643, 1o
101.782 tons, valued at $273.™M6; In lhe
Central Statea from 73.287 tons, valued
Al $360,408, to R3.375 tons, valued at $24.-
169, and |n the Pacific const Btates from
46,228 phort tons, valued at 3406276, to B,-
528 tons, valued at $426 663,

Of the fifteen plants In aperation dur-
ing 1914, five used anthracite culm as a
raw material; two, semi-anthracite;
on®, bituminous sjaek; two, a mixture of
anthracite culm and bituminous plack;
two, prtroleum residuum: tweo, semi-
bituminous slack, and one, A mixture of
anthraclite culm, hituminous ai: "k, coke,
and lignite. Eight plants used coal-tar
gl!rh for n binder, four used secret

inders, and one used petrolastic ce-
ment. No binder is required In the
briquetting of carbon resldues from oll-
gas works,

G. F. Moore, of This City,
Southern Masons' Guest

NEW ORLEANS, May 11 -George
Fleming Moore, thirty-third degree Ma-

gon. Wustrious soverelgn grand cont-
mander of Washington, who Is on a
tour of the Seputh., visiting the wvarlous
Musgonle bodies, waa raoyally enter-
tnined here hy local Masons

Oifficers of the grand consistory of

1.ouislann met him when he arrived and

wseorted him to the Bt. Charles Hotol,
;\-r.-r-- he was guert at o luncheon,
twuring the &fternoon he was driven
[ arnund tha city lLast night, In Beat-
| *leh Fite Cathedral. Mr. Moore deliv-

vt nn addresa on Magsonic topies that
war nttended by nearly 1,000 Masons nnd
their (riends.

LEADER THEATER

9th St. Between E and F Sts. N. W,

TODAY AND TUESDAY

THE GODDESS

2d Chapter, Introducing

Anita Stewart and Earle Williams

FPositively Initial Showing in Washington

The ohservations are being made by

A substantlal Increasa in the qnnnt!t?,

in 1914 Is announced by the U"nited States |

———

7

—

—————

Read 1t Heye
Now
BEE IT LATER IN

THE GODDESS

EARLE WILLIAMS
as Tommy Barclay
ANITA BTEWART

as The Goddess

Copyright. 1016, by The Riar Co. All Foreign
Righta Ressrved,

Synopsis of Previous Chapter.

After the tragic death of John Ames-
bury, his prostrated wifs, one of Amar-
loa's greatest bBoauties, digs, At her death
Prof. Btilliter, an agent of the interssts,
Rkidnaps the beautiful thres-year-old baby
uirl and brings her up In a radise
where she mees no man, by thl':l.u she
fs taught by angels, whoe 'inuruu her
for her misalon 1o reform the world. At
the ags of eightean she is suddenly thrust
into the world whers agents of the in-
tarests are ready 1o pretend to And her,

The one to fael the loss of the Iittla
Amnesbury girl most, after ahs had been

Kpirited  away by the Interests, was
ommy Harelay,
Fiftesn

Lt
Adirondacks. r‘l‘.'!::.i':lt.'tr‘::mw- 'rg:.pnl:l llh';:
for this trip. By accldeft he o the Arst
to meet the Ilil{n Amesbury girl, as she
comaa forth from her paradise as Celes-
or Celestla recognize each other.
e
Installment IIL
O rescue the girl who called her-
pelf Calestia from Prof. Btilliter

l had been tha work of Instants

the Impulse. But what to do next
was not to be decided without plenty
of reflection. Reflection did not come
eanfly to Tommy, however, especially
in the present clrcumstances. Foar any
traln of logical thought upon which he
tried to get started was soon inter-
rupted, elther by a stelen look at his
companion, the necessity of helping her
past some rough place, or by some
naive question or other which she
would ask from time to time.

He could not make her out at all to
his satiafaction At one moment she
peemed perfertly sane, at the next
completely mad. The only things of
which he felt certain wers that she
was beautifunl and good and that she
wan suffering from some form of am-
nesln by whrch her

had been undermined
“"How lopg have you known
man?"’ he asked, referring, of course,

to Prof. Btilliter.

“Not 8o long as I have known you,
but sometimes I feel as If I had seen
vou both before, But 1 can’t ever have
seen you, can 1? You can't ever have
been in heaven and I've never been
on earth.”

“If you were atelng him for the first
time why were you afrald of him?"

“For the same reason that I'm not
afraid of »ou." .
| "And vou're not—not a bit?"

“He,"” said she, simply, “ls bad and
| ugly. You are good and beautiful.”
| Ar Tommy gulded her through the
| wooda toward his camping kround of
| tha praceding night, he kept saying to
himself: '"But Lthere's got to he a
show-down mnon. What am 1 to do
ahout her?"

He almort wished that he had not
taken her nway from Stilliter, but had
in*trad stayed with them, dogged their
footatenpa from place to place until he
wne sure that the girl was in no real
danger from the paychologist. Indeed
he was In n atate of great mental per-
plexity, and at the same time there
was a novel and romantic quality te
the eplsode that he could not but en-
Joy
“If only.” he thought, I might play
around with her for the rest of the day
and then turn her aver to her proper
guardians and have no further respon-
sibility T'd ask nothing better.”

They ceame ito a black pool of raln
water. Befors Tommy could prevent
Calestin had stepped upon the surface,
as If upon a solld pavement, and gone
in above the knee.

She gave & little ery of amused aston-
Ishment.

“Why it's—jt's—~—" she eried.

“Yer." sald Tommy, "it's wet water,
You appearsrd to think it was a board-
walk. Rut never mind, vou'll seon dry
out. Don't they have water in heaven?"

“0f course, hut not black and still ke
that, In heaven !t's all alive with rain-
hows In I1t.*"

“They speak English in heaven?"

“Oh, yes, and French and Italian and
gpanish and German and American and
all the otherse "

“Can vou speak them all?"

“Of enturae What good ronld 1 do
on earth if T couldn't talk to people?

“Just what good are you golng to
do™*

“I'm golne to tell peonle ta be better
and not so foollsh, and they are to do ns
I tall them."

“That's a snlendid {dea,” sald Tommy,
feellne that it was best to humor her,
“and then what?"

“Then? Why, when I've made avery-
bady rich and happy 1'll go back to
heaven., of eoviras, and bs happy. too."

“Are you unhappy now?

“Na: not unhappy, but If I weare back
In heaven 1 wouldn't be all wet and
muddy and hungry and thirsty, would
| S

“()f ecourse, you wouldn't,
ehild,” sald Tommy, "but seon we')
be mt my camp and then I'll hustle
around and make vou comfortable.'*

“And 1 feel as If my face wers on

¥ou poor

fire. ton.'" she complained
“Feverish.” thought Tommy with dis-
ma+. And then he sald:

“Etand still
lonk."*

He notlead for the first tima the ex-
traordinary whitenese and dellcacy of
her skin, It wasa ae If she had always
been velled from the sun,

“You're getting sunburnt,” ha paid
with concern. "“That's what's the mat-
ter."

“Oh, the sun!" she crled.
Do show It to me!
about 1t.”

a moment and let me

"*The sun!
I've heard so much

-——

that | ventriloquist.

-——

y In heaven?"

.gnt there a

" ow you talk; why heaven s so| bo
" ° ‘.‘

“:;:well."‘uu Tommy, pointing, *that's| thi

“That?' exclaimed Celest! t she
could not look the sun In the face for
more than & fraction of a second,

““That!"” and shs burst into laughing.

“Do you know what I thought that
was?"' -t!';‘. sald.

Ll . .

“Why, I thought, of course, that that
wns the gata to hell. And se that's the

sun, and it's burning my face?”
Bhe touched her face with her fingers
and then looked at thelir tps as If ex-

mﬂh‘lx that the burn had come off on
em.

“I've got some stuff at my camp that
will take the burmn out,” aaid Tommy.
“look out for that green stuff, Iia
got thorns, and you can’'t afford to tear
that dress.”

hey had begun to ellmb the eminencs
on w{lch Tommy's camp was perched,
and with every step Celestia showed in-
creasing fatigue. He walked a Ilittle
behind and at ons side, now helping her
forward and upward with an oocaslonal
touch of the hand between her should-
ers and now with a steadlly maintained

pressure. .
“Of course I'm not used to wuktnf.'
she sald; ““U'm sorry. [ suppose I'll
get uped to It

“If you arve determined to purh on to
New York, you will,"”" sald Tommy.
His quick ears caught the sudden

appetizing cluck of u tridge.

'Pﬁet'- soa If we can 2:{ thd fellow!"
he exclaimed. “You sit down and reat
rourself, Celestia. Nobody hunts much
n these woods, and the birds are tame
ar chickens.”

S8he sat down and leaned against the
stem of a birch, her breath coming and
golng qulekly, her great eyes following
every movement that Tommy made.

But Tommy'a first move was really
the opposite of & move, for he stond
as still as he could and llstened. Now

powers of memcryi‘ partridge or a ruffed grouse, If you

gilve him his right name, s a born

First the partridge clucked to the right
of Tommy, then to the left: then In
front of him and then back of him,
Tommy walked a few pacea and once
more atood atill and listened. This time
the cluckl% came from diractly over-
head, and mmy looked upward in the
dense branches of a young spruce tree,
and after so looking for a few moments
suddenly smiled. And although she did
not know what Tommy was smiling at,
Celestia smiled, too,

Having located the partridge Tommy
“assambled” his trout rod, and, with
the end of the line, made a running
noose. Then he hegan very quietly to
poke the rod up among iLhe branches
of the spruce tree. An Interested cluck-
ing attested to the fact that more cyes
than Celestia's were on Tommy.
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up heres » ng a show, and you got
red and let me run off with you for a,
lark. Professor Btilliter has had pome-
to do with the scemaric. The
to be a little loonap,

That's you, lestia—and you'rs
tioing all the time on Wel
heaven, it's only acting. Y,
thought you w & hatter!"

re

“No,” sald Celestia, ﬂ'm not in the
least angry. But I'm sure I don't kmow
what you mean, but 1 llke yoy when you
uet"exclted and tallk fast your eysa
amile. Tt me."

Tommy mk his head at ber and
smilad reprovingly.

“You can't kesap on fooling ma,'* he
sald, "Comes now, what's your peal
name?"

“Celestia,”” she eald.

“All right, If you don't want to tall
me yet; it will keep, it's bound to. But
tell me then, are you'''— ha hesltated
and blushed. “I'd really lika to know,
You see I'm rather craszy about you,
You;‘re not Mrs. somebody or other, are
you?

The embarrassed smile frose on his
lips. He leaped to his feet and stood
listening. Faint and clear, sounding
cheerful rather than ominous, there
rose to them from the valleys below a
baying of dogs. Tommy had gone once
with a posse of deputy sheriftd to see
how a murderér 18 hunted down witn
the bloodhounds. Whole scenés of that
ursuit flashed through his mind, anda
go knew that the baying, which now
sounded '‘n his ears, was not that of
deerhounds running out of season but
of bloodhounds followlng a human trail.

Hn climbed swiftly to the top of the
Hub and stood listening, his fleld glasses
glued to his eyes.

A glimpse of two bloodhounds and
four men, one of whom waa Stilliter
and another a full-blooded Indian,
crossing an open space, recently crossed
by telestia and himeaelf during their un-
hurrled uvscape and In the same direc-

tion, brought Tommy down from the
Hub In a great hurry.
That there would ever be any difn-

culty of evading such a man as Stilliter
in the North woods had never occurred
to him. He had pletured stilliter a man
of resource in a laboratory or in a dis-
secting room with an Insensible guinea

ig staked out on the operating table,

ut not out of deors. The man was
fat, unhealthily white and appallingly
near sighted. That such a man could
be 80 hot upon thelr trail had about It
a ginister quality that brought Tommy's
heart Into his mouth.

As for Celestia-—well, she couldn’t ha
n movia actress, no movie actress piay-
ing truant would be hunted down with
bloodhounds, and he falt that she must
e nceounted for upon mome other hy-

pothesis, bul latér when there was
more time,
Meanwhile there wnas nothing to bas

thought of but instant getting together

Tommy, hia right hand clasping the?nl‘ auch things as might prove most
butt of the rod, his thumb hraking the | ureful and fAight. .
reel, reached gradually higher nnd[ "\We've got to beat (t, Celestin,”” he
higher until his arm was extended to  said. “1'in sorry. becauge you are tired,
its full length. He added a few inches | but that man’—hers by encircling his
to his reach by standing on tiptoe, Fut' eyes with hie hands he indicated Pro-
even this was not enough. Bo Tommy lrlu:or Stilliter's  eyeglasses—"ls  ufter

bent his knees a little and Lthen jum
Before his feet regained the eart

v, | us.
?\l‘l Ehe rose obediently to her feet.

o

frightful squawking and fapping aross  don't know why he wants to catch you,”

in the spruce tree, and then there was | said Tommy, “and, either you don't
drag from It what looked llke a pin-| know or you won't tell, But you dise
wheel going at top speed. like him and you're afrald of him, and
Hunger Is the most eruel (yrant in the | that's enoygh.”
world. Tommy's thumb wsought and' A kettle, fryving pan, ealt, tea and
tound the base of an egg shell, there  matches rolled into a blanket and
wuas a sharp scrunch, one last wild | strapped to his shoulders, his field
whistling of the pinwheel, and then | glasses, nax and fshing tackle were

there was one cock grouse the less In
the North woods.

But Celestia looked pained now and
troubled. "

“It has wings llke an angel,” she said,
“only darker.” .
Tommy was just going to say: “It's
got whiter meat than an angel,” but
stopped himself In time, and changed
to:

“Fwven peopla who come hera to mnke
the world better, Celestia, have to eat.”
And he wslipped the dllapldated Dbire

into his pocket

A few minutes later they reached
Tommy'e camp, and after he had given
Celestia a cupful of spring water he cut
freah balsam boughs and made a thieck
mat for her to rest on, and rolled his
cont and some other odds and enids into
a plllow, so that she could watch him
make the fire and do the cooking.

Tn the midst of this he remembered
that shoe wvas sfforing from sunburn,
and he made her bathe her face In n
lotionn that amelled for camphov and
nitre, and which burnt a little and then
felt cool.

For/lunch they had tea, blacuits (one
of Pommy's most lamentable eulinary
fatlures), and the riridge. Cooked, he
no longer looked llke the vietim of mur-
der, but very beautiful and appetizing.

(*clestia ate her full share and then lay
back on her balsam hougha and watched
Toemmy fill and light & pipe.

“Why do vou do that”’' she asked.
“Waen't the partridge cooked wough?”

Tommy narrowed his eye at her and
for some moments didn’t answer. Then
he said: *'I don't know what 1o make
of vou at all. First you gay yYou come
from hedven and act as If you did, then

| Hlla rifle

|

1€

about all that Tommy could carry and
make speed under,  Especlally #f he
had tu help Celestia over difflculties.
he avandoned. It would be
lwetter, he thought, to be unarmed than
to atttempt with a light twenty-two o
oppose repeating rifles of heavy caliber.
And furthermore, Tommy, though pre-
pared to stand up for Celeglla's rights
uwnd fight for them, was not prepape
to kill anybody in an affair which was
ntirely a mystery to him.

They were soon underway, following
the higher ground, where the granite

!Dlll:‘rn]ip‘nkﬂ nelther recelved any fm-

|

. pregs from their feet, nor long held the

ecent of the leather soles. But the
crests of the ridges were not all gran-
ite, and Tonimy knew very well that in
places they were making what woods-
men call a broad trail. A trail of foot-
printe end bent and broken branches
which an [ndian will tead as casually
as A commuter reads his newspaper:
and which, alded by bloodhounds, br
will follow as easily as small, boys fol-
low a procession through a city street.

That broad reaches of unbroken gran-
fte wouold occaslonally baffle thelr pur-
#uers was all that Tommy could hope
for., ile counted on these bafflements
for making up for the difference In
#peed between men and dogs, traveling
light, and a eir! already too tired and
utterly unused to the woods,

He had at first only a vague |dea as
to just what part of the wilderness he
would take her, but gradually his mind
cleared up on this point and he becamae
ocoupied with the problem of getting to
that plaee by a route which their pur-
suers would find the most difficulty pos-
kible In following Hea had hopes of

vou talk and act like a regular girl, then | throwing them completely off the trail.
you pretend that vou never paw A INAN |

smoke before. A
tryving to do to me, anyway? Is that
reglls the only drees vou've got In the
world? Da you always wear a golden
bard around vour hair with stage jewela
in 1t?

And then suddeniy a lght dawned cn
Tomimy, and he smote his thigh In ap-
plause of his own cleverness

1 know what you are” hes sald
“You're the queen of the movies. You're
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And then—what are you |

(Tn Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Meteor Saves the Day.

HTANDISH, Mich.. May 3L.—A metenr
which fell a few days ago in front of
the resldence of Charles Solomon, re-
siding near PPrescott, went to an un-
kndwn depth and water came up to the
surface In the hole it made, although
Bolomon had heen unable to get water
at & depth of elghty feet. The muoteor
has not yet heen found
e f
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Capital

Surplus and Undivided Profits over.

N
$750,000.00
£575,.000.00

the above requirements.

3%

number of days on deposit.

Corner

Safetly First—Then Interest

The best bank for your savings is the one that
gives the highest degree of protection, serves you
faithfully, and allows the most liberal rate of interest
consistent with sound banking.

The large resources, conservative policy, and ex-
cellent facilities of this bank enable it to fully meet

Interest Paid on Daily Balances
in Our Savings

& FULL interest on every dollar for the ACTUAL

Tue Commercia. Narionar Bank

THE BANK OF PERSONAL SERVICE
Fourteenth

3%

Department

and @ Sitreets

- — —

N. L. Carpenter & Co.

| Mailn Office, 17 Willlam
Street, N. Y,

MEMBERS

New York siock New  Yeork Coffes

changs. Exchange.
New Yark Ceotton Chicego Hoard of
Exchange, Trade.
New Orleans Cottom MNew York Produecs
Kxchange Exchange.
Associate Memhers of the Liversost

Cotton Association,
Private Wire With All Priocipal Clitiea,

HERBERT H. BROWN,

Manager,
Woodward Dullding,
1Mth & 11 Ste, N, W,

The Safe=’ Investments

Are those (hat do met fluctuats during Adle
| turbed conditions of the Inoney or stock MArs

kete  First deed uf trust notes (firsf morte
mgeal, well wecured on real estale in the
fetrict of Columbla, constitute “'gilit-edge

investments. They do not depend upon the
fnanclal responsibilily of Individuals or cor
purations for their stabllity. and are rlnmﬂt
| irom taxation as personsl property. We can
supply such lnvestments in amuunis from
B0 upward., Bend for boeklet “‘Cuncerciog
Loans and Investments.'*

SWARTZELL, RHEEM &
HENSEY CO..

I WTH STREET N. W.

5 and 6% MONEY

Te loan en D, €. REAL ESTATE
dJesse L. HEISKELL, 1403 1 5. N, W,




